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ta bay Newfoundland, Melford Roberts
and John Jasse of the Gloucester
schooner Helen P. Whitten, were nine-
ty-two hours without food or water,

Waking one morning to see a
mighty Arctic iceberg floating on the
ocean a mile away, they attempted tu|
land on it. They knew that high up |
among the jagged peaks that glistened
in the sunlight there must be cascades
of water. They attempted to land, and
were driven off by a vicious polar bear
who baffled every attempt of the fam-
ished men to clamber upon the fce
and slake their thirst.

The Helen ¥, Whitten is as trim and

well built & fishing schooner as Glou-
cester menh ever put to sea in. She

has & neat pair of heels, and her cap-
tain, ¥Frank Williard, knows the tem-
aers and moods of old ocean as well

as any viking that ever sailed the deep. l

The men were out in a small boat,
working over their trawls, when ,-.'
dense fog suddenly shut down over
them.

| chalienging us, and now and then try-

They had started to pull back to the
ship when the fog swirled around
them, they being only a mile away, |
but in the brisk wind that sprang up
they were blown away, and as night
settled down over the sea and they
could no longer hear t gignals of |
their comrades on the sSchooner they
began o be anxious. Gloucester sea-
men are used to sudden death. They
meet danger in many forms with iron |
cqurage and hearts of oak, but as these |
men tossed up and down on the ever
freshening sea they began to think se-
riously of their condition.

With no sails, with enly two pairs of
oars, and with neither compass, water
nor food, their lot would be a bad one
if, in the morning, they found them-
sejves upon a trackless ocean with no
ships in sizht.

And this was just what they did
find. The morning broke clear and
bright after a sleepless night. Far as
the eye counld see there was no sign |
of sail or steamer smoke, The wins
was kickipg up the little waves and
topping each one with white caps. The

great swell of the ocean was monoto-
nous to the men confined in the little |
boat. TLong before the sun actually
rose they had turned the nose of the
boat around and began to row with all
their might toward the west, knowing
that there, down below- the horizon,
was Newfoundland, and a path that
would take them home to Gloucester.

In those long hours, while the sea
grew brighter and brighter and they
strained at the creaking oars, Roberts
thought of the little sister waiting for
him at home, and James remembered
the wife and children who might watch {
from the little harbor of CGloucester
with tear-filled eyes—and watch in
yvain.

he men who go down to the sea In
boats from Gloucester leave warm and
leving hearts behind—but men must
work and women must weep. And the |
yearly memorial service in the old fish- |
ing .town bears pathetic testimony m'
the number of widows and orphans. |

All these things the men remembered. |
Would some passing ship see their frail |
cockleshell tossing In the waves and
come to their aid? They knew that they
must near the ndth n"

|
|

n They had seen the great
steamers plowing their noses through
the wat#r and fog heading to and from
Furope and Boston and New' York, and
once on the trip out they had been sud-
denly turned out of their bunks at mid-

night te stand by to man the boats |
should they be struck by one of the |
grayhounds—or to die like Gloucester |
men should the monster bowl ovar|

them and smash on its way.

They hoped that at night the ocean |
steamers would give them a wida|
berth

As they tugged at the oars they be- |

gan to feel moré and more the need of |

food. and the parching of their dry |
throats reminded them of the terrors|
of lost fishermen without water, Jasso |
looked down at his rude fisherman’
knife, tied to his suspender strap andi |
thanked God that as a last resort the
had this to speed their souls from ]
starvation and choking thi . {
The dancing, cruel w mocked
their thirst Yet they knew that to
drink it meant sure and terrible in- |
sanity and suffering. At about 10
o’clock in the morning they put down

their oars to rest. Along the southern |
horizon skirted the topsails of a great
ship, but it was so far away that those
on it did not see the pathetic signals of |
the two men in the boat, They did not
the boat at all

Roberts found the stump of a cigar
in the lining of his coat, and they 4dit |
it. taking turns at pulling the fragrant, |
invigorating tobacco smoke from it

see

Then the talked, going over their
live and trying to invent some way of |
escape, As they grew hungrier and

fainter they stopped ta

| bear

| vacation ashore.

“‘Is that a bear? asked Roberts, ‘or
is my head going back on me?

“I told him that T could see it, too.
and we hastily pulled away from the
berg. The bear rushed along the ice

ing to seamble down inte the water.
Fearing that he wouid do so, we rowed |
for the open sea again, and in-a min-
ute or two the great brute leaped off |
and swam after us, When he came up
So that we cou)d hit him we struck|
him with the butt of an oar till he[
turned and swam away. He must have |
been very weak, or he would have at- |
tacked us. With one blow of his great |
paw he could have smashed our boat |
easily. !

“We saw him sceramble back upon the !
berg and stand howling and swinging
from side to gide as he watched us.

“We gave up landing for water,
after dark we rowad around to lhr“‘
other side of the berg and broke off |
pieces of ice that were only partly salt,
This strengthened us, and we lay in the
lee of the berg where the water was
smooth all night. In the 'morning the
was still watching us from the
berg, and, when he again plunged into
the water we rowed away as fast as we
could. He gave up the chase and re- |
turned after swimming about lwol

but ’

miles.”

It was late in the afternoon that the |
men saw a Steamer passing, It was
the Lake Champlain, Captain Stewart, !
from Liverpool to Montreal. The cap-
tain was looking at the berg witn his
glass and happened to see the oilskin |
signal that the men put upon an oar |
from the prow of their tiny boat. He |
changed the course of the ship, took
the men aboard and carried them to
Montreal, where they took the train for
home. They arrived in Gloucester last |
week., Jesso has again shipped before |
the mast, but Roberts, tired out and |
weary of sea adventures, is-taking a|
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WENT AGAINST TRADITION.

Player Called a Pat Hand and Dis-
gusted the Colonel.
(Cambridge Springs (Pa.) Correspondence
New York Sun.)

hey were going to have a quiet little
game, and they asked the colonel to sit
in.

““No,” said he. *“I haven't played a
game In ten years. The last time 1
played I had a little bout with such an

srnal idiot of a plaver that I got

in
cisgusted and swore off cards forever
‘“Why, say! it makes me boil even now
to think of it. Positively, that man didn’t
know any better than to call a pat hand

on a—but let me tell you about it.
“A social group of us used to have a
tolerable Snug little weekly session in

Judge Baxter's office up my way, and
I was in the bhabit of playl a pretty
nervy game, and scared t hovs out
many a time when they had me beaten |
to a standstill if they'd only had the

| sand to investigate, or perception enough

to discover that I used a very hard cheek
in my playving. But they hadn't, ana They |
simply declared, session aflter session, |
that tiwy never saw such luck stick by
a man like it did by me Bimply nerve,
ny boy! And cheek, with a few dashes
sand.

“One night

old a good-

river,

|

|

|

|

|

|

Bub Ketchum, |

natured lumberman from up the |
a client of Judge Baxter's, was in |
town, and the judge invited him to ("vmu[
|

|

{

|

1

|

|

around to ithe office and, if he didn't care
play look on at the fun Old Bub
a level-headed man on most things.
ou right here that

to
was
ind ¥ wai™ to remind y

he dign't know a blame thing about play-
| ing draw. Not a blame thing

““He showed up at the rendezvous, but
didn’'t ecare to play. he said, and so hel
sat by and watched the game with as |
| much interest as a lunkhead about draw ;
could be expected to watch a game that |
was played on the stiffest Kind of cor- |
rect principles, |

About 14 o'clock one of the bovs had |
to go, and Old Bub sald he'd as leave |
take his place as not for a few !mnda,
just to keep up the interest, and we Jet |
him come in i had been shoving more |
nerv and cheek than usual onto the |

va fhat evening and 1 really felt sor-

they had been laving down. |
i around two or three times
in. without anvthing
very stirring having happened, and then
we fell into a jackpot. It went around
four or five times, and was nice and fat
when Judge Baxter opened it.

“0Old Bub and two of the boys stayed, |
and when it came to me I whooped her |

the w
Ve pla
after Old

1ib sat

up some. The judge stood the raise. So |
did Oid Bub f i

“ How manyv do vou want? said the
! judge, who was dealing.

“*pPon't want any!" said T when it came
to me.

‘Moses and Aaron!” said the Judge. |
‘He stands pat!

‘sGosh?” =aid Old Bub, biting off a
chew from his plug. ‘He does, don't he?

“T just laid back in my chair and
smiled

““Well," said the judge, ‘I'll contribute |

g and began l
1o row going toward the | one chib, anyhow, just to show that I|
g t ¢ t s e
west judge g L ain’t amed of my openers |
- I, Judged was the |, along!" said Old Bub, tossing |

Late

rowi 1 tired out, went to|
sleep, v t when they awoke. |
They iin began rowing, but at mid-
night gave it up and began talking. |

Finally they went to sleep again.
At sunrise Roberts sat up and gave
a shout |
Towering into the sky like a great |
t diamond, its ragged peal

glistening

in all the cclors of the 1-

the sun’s rays struck them, was

v icebs: It was not over a

and 18 the most glorious

that either of the men had ever |

We rowed toward it with all oar
fage strength,’ Jasso, Or we
W hould

peaks wers

arm sun, and
heights came
‘ades of wa-
iryland of val-

> tiny streams danced
1 rodred mroun-

sunlight a
rooks in sj .
were nearly delirlous with de-
and we laughed so that we coula
pull at the .- heavy - Oar
al, maniacal, and
all the time that it was the
of insanity, I could im-|
agine the horrible battle that would |
have taken place between two insane,
maniacal sailors after they had passed

™
like

light,
hardly
laughter was hyste

oars

we Kkne
borderland

the line of human endurance and had | gliy struck dumb by Old Bub's reckless-
fallen upon each other to slake their! ness. So was T. appearance at the theatre on Monday. |
thirst and appease their hunger. 1 “ “What did you ketch, eolonel? said | If the company were paid off on Sat- |
thought of all these things .as we ! Old Bub. - .. |unday night unreliable or dlsal’\'ormdl
S . o v - - d “ “Pair o' deuces’ said 1. chucking ‘em N gy s . l
wragged the heavy boat toward thej, 0 © C 0 te. diszusted with such | €mbers of the organization might not
be And I thought of the cottage|ap h“'imi-- plaver. N e show up on Monday for rehearsal nr|
door at home in Gloucester, with my | * ‘Gosh!” exclaimed Old Bub, “That's a | the evening performance, thus weak-
liitle wife looking down the street to| durn sight better hand than I thought | ening the production: but if the week's

see if her man wag coming—and all the
time I laughed like a fool from sheer |
delight at the sight of water, fresh wa-
ter that we could drink.

“Along the western side of the berg |
the ice shelved down to the water's|
edge so that we could have clambered |
upon it from the boat. It was not more
than six feet above the waves.

“We had rowed into a little cove in
the side of this plateau of ice and were
hysterically ‘catching crabs,’ as the
boys say, in our efforts to get the boat
to the ice, when there was a wild
scratching of ice up above and a mon-
strous whité bear, the biggest one that
I ever saw, came running to the edge of
«ne berg and stood there howling and
barking at us.

“When the iceberg broke away from
the glacier that was its mother in the
great northland, the bear had been on
it and had been carried away with it.
in the end, when this great berg has
entirely melted in the oceans to the
south, this bear will swim til] he can
paddle no longer, and then drown.

“But now he stwod there with his
touth open, showing his pugpie-blue
sums and great, strong white teeth.
That he had eaten up everything on
the berg and was now fearfully hungry
was shown by the emaclated condition

n
- five." said 1
out,” =aid Judge Baxter, |
down hig hand |
our five." said Old Bub, ‘and five
* exclaimed the Judge. “Don't

vou know aayvthing, Bub? He's got a pat ;
1and.’ !
: “izosh! that's so, ain't it? said Hidi
3ub 1, my money's inr Let her go.’ |
e better than you,' said I, smiling !

the proper thing for |

ww, if he hadn’t been |

idiot about the game,

am Adidn’t seem to have

Bub,
‘He ix,

grinning 1
ain't he? M
time."
old chap is goin’
I said to myself.
goes on. He don't
know encugh to lay down. T'H just settle
him right now." Then T chucked a bundle
on the table and said, smiling like every-
thing: ‘Raise yvou fifty."

““That's right, colonel!” said the judge,
nodd at me approvingly ‘Shut the
durn old mutton head off and save his
money for him!”

“*Gosh!” exclaimed Old Bub.
got a fifty here that I'm
squander jest to learn this game
said he, ‘T call you!’

“Judge Baxter and the rest were natur-

any sense at s » didn’t. and came back |

it me as stiff as ever, and lifted me five |

more |
g . you log-choppin® old fool,

!t o€ d  the judge. ‘Don’t vou i

f g? He's standing pat u‘.::sinstt

|

» troun
if this sort o

T've jest
willln’ to

! Colonel,’

vou had! T had a pair o' treys!

“That was teo much My Indignation
broke all bounds.

*A nair o treys!” T almost ghouted.
‘Here I've been sitting an hour with a
man who don't know any more about
the game than to call a pat _hand on a

pair o' trevse!' That disgusts me with
draw. and I'll never play another game!

“I remember looking back as T strode
out of the room:. The judee and the rest
o' the boys sat there still in  open-
mouthed amazement, and the grin on
Old Bub's face was exasperating to see

he gathered in the pot. - And T re-
member hearing him say as I banged
the door:

““Them pat hands is dangerous things,
mostly !
“So, I'm obliged to you, boys. but you'll

have to excuse me. 1 haven't plaved a
game in ten years,” s=aid the colonel
b i DRI Ao o
Repulsive Features,
Blarkheads, pimples, greasy faces

and muddy complzxions, which are so
common among women, especially girls
at a certain age, destroying beauty,
disfiguring and making repulsive fea-
tures which would otherwise appear at-
tractive and refined, indicate that the
liver is out of order. An occasional
dose of Herbine will cleanse the bow-
els, rggulate the iiver and so establish
a clea¥, healthy. complexion. B50¢ at
the Z. C. M. 1. drug depariment.

| leaned back on the bench, crossed his

| a tremendous finale to the

| moved the violin from beneath his ehin

cabin. In a moment he emerged from
.thr\ cabin, carrying in his hands an
old. bell-crowned beaver hat of the

| sguarely at

a Washingtonian, who many years ago
was the press agent for the eminent
Hungarian violin virtucso, *“I used
oftéen to be diverted by the amazing
surprises he was fond of springing on
persons who, not being aware of his
identity, were of course unfamiliar

with his almost incredible proficiency
with his instrument. Remenyi was
very fond of America and Americans,
and had a remarkable knowledge of
American history for a man of his na-
tivity and traiming, and liked to visit
American spots of historic interest.
“One afternoon down in Kentucky we
drove to visit Ashland, Henry Clay's
oid home. Remenyi had no engage-

ment to play that evening and so we |

made the return trip an easy drive.

Along toward dark we nassed a little ["
tumble-down cabin, in front of which, | 4
seated on a rough-hewn bench, a gaunt | 4

man was fiddlin'—I say fiddlin’ advis- | ¢

edly.
“*Pull up,’
was driving—'and we will listen.’ |

“So 1 stopped the pair in the road in®#

front of the cabin and Remenyi cocked
his head sidewise so as to catch the
‘music,” a queer smile of amusement
flickering around the corners of his
mouth. The gaunt man didn’'t appear
to take any notice whatever of our
stopping in front of his cabin, but went
right ahead with his weird rendition
of ‘Old Zip Coon.’

““That is a first-rate instrument he |

is playing on,” said Remenyi to me in !

his peculiar Maygar accent, but the
music!” and he chuckled quietly.

“After playing 'Old Zip Coon' about
fifteen times without once stopping, the
gaunt man on the bench swung into |
‘Little Brown Jug,” which he performed |
about the same number of times, to |
the enormous delight of the six young
oneg, all apparently of the same ap- |
proximate age, and his corncob-smok-
ing wife, who emerged from the cabin
and gathered around the bench as he
sawed away.

“When he had finally wound up his
‘Little Brown Jug' performance and
rested the violin and bow on his knee,
Remenyi climbed out of the ecarriage
and advanced toward the cabin and,
hitching the horses to a roadside tree,
I followed him.

“Remenyi had been cordially received
by the gaunt man, and was examining
the violin when I reached the cabin.

““This violin is a genuine Jacobus |
Steiner, and a good one,” Remenyi was
saying to the owner of the instrument.
‘Have you had it long?

“‘It has been kickin' ’round these
yere pahts f'r nigh onto a hundred
vear, I reckon, stranger,” was the gaunt
man's reply. ‘My great-granddad, I
know he all had it an’ played on it, an’
I don’t know who all done had it 'fore
my great-granddad. Middlin' good fid-

dle, T reckon, stranger?'

“*‘A  beautiful instrument,’ replied
Remenyi, enthusiastically, as he
thrummed the strings. ;

“ Yo’ all do any fiddlin'?" inquired

the gaunt man.
" "Occasionally 1 play some,” replied
Remenyi, and he adjusted the instru-

ment under his chubby chin, picked up
the bow and swept the strings with a
noble, erashing chord. Then he started |
in to play a Hungarian rhapsody, filled |
with weird minor czarda movements,
of dazzling difficulty and beauty.

“The gaunt man gazed at the short,
stocky Hungarian with an expression
of utter, overwhelming amazement in
his eyes for a moment. Then he

legs, and, with drooping jaw and
closed eyes, he listened. The wife
knocked the ashes out of her corncob

and plumped herself on the ground,
cross-legged. The young ones, with
their fingers in their mouths, leaned

against saplings beside the cabin, their
bright eyes filled with wonder. After
; Hungarian
rhapsody Remenyi-——who wasn't aware

H
|
| of much that was going on around him .
{ when he got into the spirit of perform- i
|

!

|

|

ance—glided into the tender little Swiss
‘Berceuse’ that sounded like the mur- |
mur of a distant cascade.
man still leaned back on the roush-
hewn bench. with closed eves. Re-
menyi played three or four more pieces. [
|
|
]

The gaunt

all of them marked by his phenomenal

technique and tone, and then he re-
and gazed about him. Wwith a
smile, as of a man awakening.

“The music had ceased for fully half |

queer |

| & minute before the gaunt man opened !

his eyes. Then, without a word. he got |
up from the bench and went into the

vintage of the thirties or forties. He |
placed the old, bell-crowned beaver on 1
the ground, brim downward, right in |
front of the puzzled Remenyi, and then |
he stood up, cleared his throat, ]m.kﬂdi
emenyi and said: {

‘Stranger, times hev bin middlin® |
hahd with me’ fo' some yeahs beck, an’ |
ag vo' all kin !
I hain’t got ary
anythin’ ‘centin’ that ol
all see on the vearth in
That hat used t* he
Henry Clay. an’

I hain't
thing that

see. got much,
‘'mounts to |
high hat yo'
front o' vo'.
worn on th' haid o
myv fo'ks hev owned |
an’ treasured an’ cherished that hat f'r |
a good many vear. But. stranger.' and |
here the man’s voice bhecame hoarse |
with feeling. ‘yo’ all. suh, kin take vo'
two fet an’ iump on that hat that
once kiveredg - th’ haid o Henry Clav, an’
vo' all's welecome t' do it as th® day is
long, suh!" " '

jes'

- - -
Theatrical Pay-days.

(New York Press.)
Every legitimate theatre in New Yeork i
has two pay daysyunion and non-
union. The union employes, which in-
clude the men in the orchestra, the
stage hands, property men and stage
carpenters, are paid, as their union reg-
ulations demand, on Saturday night.
The actors, who have no union, are
not paid until Tuesday, although their

week ends on Saturday with the night's |

performance. Their salaries are held

|
up two days merely to insure their re- |

sure to report on Monday. in order not
to lose what is coming to them. Actors
are distinctly temperamental and ca-
pricious, and if a manager were to pay
off on Saturday night and there existed
any temporary dissatisfaction in the
company,, he could never tell whether
he would have a chorus with which to
open up the week on Monday evening.

At the vaudeville houses, where the
bill changes weekly. the performers, as
a rule, are paid on Saturday during the
matinee performance, so that they may
make their arrangements for getting
out of town to the next stand directly
after their evening appearance.

i
salary is held back they are reasonably ]
|
|

POPULAR NORTH BEACH.

Many Inquiries Concerning Favorite
North Pacific Coast Resort.
Many Utah people spent their vaga-
tion last year at North (Long) Beach,
Wash., reached by the Oregon Shor:
Line and the Oregon Rallroad & Navi-
gation company, From Portland the
T. J. Potter, queen of river hoats, Is
taken and 100 miles of the lower
lumbia river are enjoyed. Rates m
reasonable at all North Beach places.
For particulars and 1908 summer
call at city ticket office, 201 Main St.

gaid Remenyi to me~l{
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hem stitching,
checks, dots;

at---HALF THESE PRICES.
CHILDREN’S PARASOLS.

Up to $12.75 for--$5.75.

The handsomest in this stock are the handsomest made.

all been ypicked fromy

swiss, lawns, scrims and some others.
selling.

. Those that were $9 to $12.75 go at—8§5.75.
Sale begins Monday.

+ Ish, graduated flounces of different depths and so on.
+ bons, hemstitching, tucks and cords. Black and colors.

in

re-

braid trimmed; front panel
with braid. $18.50 regular

serpentine

Gray brilliantine suits,
trimmed

skirts, jackets tucked and
duced to—9.25.

Black and
ets, self covered
for—$1%.75.

*“Noil” homespun suits with long tight fitting
skirt; strictly tailor style. $47.50 suits reduced to-

Light gray mixture cioth suits, silver ball buttons,
trimming. tiny pockeéts on front of jackets, suits silk
Reduced from $52.50 to—8$26.25.

O o b S b o ok

French Convent Hair Braids at Less
Than Helf Usual Prices.

Direct from the largest importing house in America-
There are no finer hair braids to be had, All are
made of natural long hair, not combings, and woven
on short stems. The demonstrator Will be here for 3
Short time and sell at LESS THAN HALF USUALLY
ASKED FOR EQUAL GRADE OF SWITCHES.

check suits with tight fitting long jack-
excellently tailored; $37.50 suits

white shepberd
button trimming,
and

Jacket plain

and silk
thruout.

cloth
Ited

Expert Demonstration of the *Fin de
Siecle” Hair Mounting Device.

The *‘Fin de Siecle’” comb is well known to many
women in this part of the country. It is asimple yet
very practical device over which the hair may be
arranged in all the new and effective ways of dres-
sing —high, medium, puffed, braided and in the low
coiffure style. An expert demonstrator is here to
teach all purchasers.

AR R R R R S o S S e S R R R e e 'S

“‘White House Cook Book,”” Witch Hazel Soap.

: ¥ ¥

Several dezens of the “Whit: House Cook Book” to make a three
- days’ sale. A book'of over 500 pages. Valuable, reliable, Known to al-
4™ most every housewife in the land. Oiicloth covers. Sold everywhere at
4 1.3 each.’ Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday—Sic. e
[‘* a 4 Fm's Wm'ﬂrlhseh Toilet soap—more s?othgie than cold cream
t - and makes tl:oo skin as soft as velvet—for a tine“ﬁn\\s' -sale reduced
4 from Munyon's price of 15c a cake to—three cakes, 23¢.

»

LT ORI LONENED 1?"@'@_‘“‘“&' ‘:A\@(q({;‘ﬂ'ﬂ}\ﬁ e
" &8 e

Silk and cotton, in all pretty styles.
25¢ up to $3 each, Monday and week---HALF PRICES.

FTHEFE4 L2224 2949492442124 4 3229292934912 949 2944299293424 5444444444949 999994999 54949490

ALL THE HANDSOMEST WHITE SHIRT WAISTS IN STOCK GROUPED TO GO
AT TWO PRICES.

Depend upon that.
stock to go into this offering, and in something like one hundred scarcely two may be found alike.
linen waists withh ‘front, collar and cuffs of elaborate drawn work all done by hand, fine mull with dainty lace or fine embrodiery trimmings,
A splendid chance to get your dressiest shirt waist for little.

- Ambpl

O O R R R R N o S S S G U AU

Entire Stock of Parasols, at
Prices You Like to Pay--
- Just Half Regular. ,

>, ?fg/_s‘: S %r:-.

ASNTan 2O ‘»‘;‘S*-taa N

NTERESTING news surely. You probably have not
yet bought a parasol---they've not been wholly ne-
cessary until now. For that very reason we have

still an attractive stock to choose from. '

fashionable parasols---every one this season’s style.

Black taffeta silk, with chiffon trimming, plain or with

and some handsomely embroidered; black and white effects, in stripes,

fancy silk parasols- of many Kinds, all white, with dainty trimmings or
plain---in short, a parasol to please every one.
Prices begin at 75¢ and go by easy steps up to $40 each.
We want to close out entire stock, so a whole week’s sale

New and

Entire stock---

Up to $8.50 for--$3.75.

those called exclusive, have

Beautiful white

Thé most charming waists,

Two groups and two prices to facilitate the

The $7 to $8.50 at—S$3.75.
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SURELY NOW’S THE TIME TO BUY SILK PETTICOATS.
Sixty Most Charming Ones at One-Third Off Prices.

In this lot of sixty, twelve styles at least of silk petticoatscan you find. Some have several tiny ruffles on
a deep flounce, others the two and three ruffle effects, still others with accordion ruffles and tiny ruching to fin-
Many richly trimmed with lace, cut-out embroidery,
A three days’ sale
+ asplendid saving that should be well pondered. Silk petticoats are not often so underpriced.

Sold regularly at $10 to $30 each—ONE-THIRD TAKEN OFF THESE PRICES.
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WOMEN’S TAILOR SUITS EALF PRICED.

These are—and should be —rejoicing days for the economically minded. Many and many a woman who
believes ‘“a penny saved is worth two earned” will anticipate even the fall dress need and share in this sale.
Note how broad is variety-—from practical to very dressy—and only half price to pay. Sale begins Monday.
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In Notion Store,

Feather dusters
inches long and scld at
day—ONE-THIRD OFF

Picture dusters, made of

$1.25 each—63c.

Some 65¢,

shell side combs, different shapes,
=1 pair.

erior quality toilet paper, 500 sheet rolls, sold at 60
days—45¢ a dozen.

Games of All Kinds at Half Prices.

We secur3d a travelling man's sample line. presents every k
from a ¢ card game to board games at $2.75 But, of course,
one of each. Monday and week—HALF PRICE FOR ANY.

Dolls at Half Prices,

kinds.

79¢ and 85¢ a pair Kinds,

a dozen, three

It r

each

Some slightly soiled dolls,

gone—HALF REGULAR PRICES.

235¢c up to $3 Monday and

until
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Again Splendid Reductions on Clearance
Groups of Lace Curtains and Portieres.

Taking the lots together there isn't a better assortment
variety. But, broken lin Which means limitation in

ter of many of a kind pairs. -\_'"mu only one, others two or three
alike. Monday and week agailt a clearance and half price or even
les.

Ruffled curtains and lace, formerly sold at $2 1o $2 a pair, on2

briced—$1.35,

Ruffled ‘and lace curtains (tiat were $5 to $7.50, otie priced—8$3.50.

Some choice lace curtains, brcken lines of $8 to $15 a pair grades—
HALF THESE PRICES.

Tapestry portieres, broken lines of $5 to $25 a
REGULAR PRICES.

All $3.50 rope curtains one priced—$1.75 each.

All remnants of cretons, denims, silkolines and swiss, up to 20c @
yard grades, clearance price—e.

kinds—HALF

pair

Hammeocks, Tabourettes,

All the $1.50 hammocks, regijar gize with pillow, reduced to—S83ec.

All 2250 hammogks With pillow reduced to $1.50.

All ~hildren's hamm ¢ 3025 vegular. for—ese.

Chinese hand-carvedd lqﬁavrctlgf \\zh onyx tops, $10 to $20 regular,
reduted to—HALF PRICES,
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